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TORONTO  - It  was  a near-upset  this  past  week- 
end, but  in  the  end  the  heavy  favourite  prevailed. 
Trailing  the  Western  Mustangs  14-3  at  the  end  of 
the  first  half,  the  Blues  exploded  in  the  third  quar- 
ter for  three  unanswered  touchdowns  and  a lead 
that  they  never  looked  back  from,  winning  24-14. 

Toronto  opened  the  scoring  just  0:42  into  the 
game,  with  kicker  Joseph  Valtellini  splitting  the 
uprights  to  cap  off  a three-play,  86  yard  drive. 

The  Mustangs  answered  Valtellini  right  back  on 
their  first  possession,  as  quarterback  Michael 
Faulds  engineered  an  eight-play,  92  yard  drive, 
ending  with  a touchdown  to  Jesse  Bellamy.  Un- 
characteristically, Toronto’s  David  Hamilton  threw 
an  interception  on  the  first  play  of  the  Blues'  next 
possession,  leading  to  another  Western  touch- 


down. This  time  Jay  Leroy  earned  the  major,  end- 
ing the  scoring  for  the  first  half. 

Halftime  marked  another  legendary  performance 
by  Toronto  Engineering’s  Lady  Godiva  Memorial 
Bnad.  Not  shaken,  Hamilton  came  out  strong  af- 
ter the  break  and  hit  Mark  Stinson  in  the  end  zone 
3:14  into  the  third  quarter.  Just  four  minutes  later, 
Toronto  exploited  a fumble  deep  within  Western 
territory  to  add  another  touchdown  and  retake  the 
lead. 

From  that  point  on  last  year’s  Vanier  Cup  win- 
ners were  able  to  coast  to  an  easy  victory,  holding 
the  Mustangs  steady  at  14,  scoring  again  to  lead 
off  the  fourth  quarter  and  adding  another  touch- 
down with  just  0:17  remaining  in  the  game.  Jeff 
Laforge  was  the  receiver  both  times  time,  earning 


his  eleventh  and  twelfth  touchdown  receptions  of 
the  year. 

David  Hamilton  completed  27  of  28  attempts,  for 
627  yards,  4 touchdowns,  and  one  interception. 
Laforge  was  Varity's  top  receiver,  eclipsing  his 
previous  single  game  record  of  214  yards  by  a full 
60  yards  on  8 carries.  Valtellini  was  perfect  in  his 
single  field  goal  attempt. 

Actual  Varsity  Stats 

Current  Streak:  38  losses 
During  the  streak: 

7 or  less  points;  20  times 
Shutout:  10  times 

Last  Win:  Oct  13,  2001 

Record  over  last  60  games:  2-58 


The  Toike  Presents  an 
Exclusive  Interview  with 
Luigi,  The  Forgotten 
Super  Brother. 

Hirn  to  page  3 now! 
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SPECIAL  THANKS  TO 

John  for  being  wicked  funny  and  we  need  to  feed  his  ego  or  he  won’t  write  for 
us.  And  Pearl  hearts  John. 

Kate  and  Lian  for  a hand-drawn  and  inked  cover. 


COLOPHON 

The  Toike  Oike  is  produced  using  a number  of  l’s  and  o’s.  They  combine  to 
create  programs  which  the  Toike  Oike  uses  as  “tools"  to  produce  a newspaper 
that  is  both  humourous  and  delicious.  The  body  is  set  in  Georgia  and  the 
paper  is  white. 

WHAT  HO? 

The  Toike  Oike  is  a covert  organization  committed  to  the  proliferation  of 
humour  at  the  University  of  Toronto.  It  is  our  mandate  to  insist  that  your 
education  is  NOT  about  your  career  so  much  as  it  is  about  shaping  your 
outlook  on  life  to  come.  So  lighten  up,  sit  back  and  have  an  iced  tea  (even  if 
it’s  cold  outside).  Our  ranks  are  filled  with  zealous  revolutionaries  from  both 
Engineering  and  Arts  & Science.  We  meet  every  month  following  distribution. 
Viva  la  revolution! 


DISCLAIMER 

The  radical,  ultra  left-wing  opinions  expressed  in  this  newspaper  do  not  nec- 
essarily reflect  those  of  the  Engineering  Society  or  the  University  of  Toronto. 
In  fact,  they  don’t  even  necessarily  reflect  the  opinions  of  the  writers.  If  you 
happen  to  find  any  of  the  material  within  these  pages  offensive,  do  not  try  to 
sue  us,  as  we  have  a crack  team  of  crackhead  lawyers  ready  to  bring  tha  pain. 
Sucka. 
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Dear  Toike, 

Why  is  the  back  page  of 
your  newspaper  always 
something  black? 

-Confused 

Confused, 

The  back  page  of  the  Toike  is 
generally  for  the  purpose  of  “Talk- 
ing. ” What  is  “Toiking”  you  say? 
I’m  glad  you  asked.  Toiking  is  the 
practice  of  taking  a predominantly 
black  page  of  the  Toike  Oike  and 
rubbing  it  all  over  someone  s 
face.  A great  deal  of  this  ink  rubs 
off, leaving  their  face  blackened 
and  ego  damaged.  It’s  a great  way 
to  keep  people  off  their  high  horse! 

-Ed 


Editor, 

What  up  with  all  the 
God/Jesus  slamming  in 
your  paper?  Your  parents 
named  your  Christian  for 
a reason.  Be  a man.  Do 


the  right  thing. 

Sincerely, 

Up-in-arms 

Up  In  Arms, 

The  reason  my  parents  named  me 
Christian  was  irony. 

We  're  jewish. 

X-tian 

Christian, 

Penis . 

Matt  G (***Qryerson.ca) 
Matty  G, 

You  must  be  referring  to  the  back 
page  of  our  last  issue.  In  response 
to  your  concern, 

Vagina. 

-Ed 

Hello, 

My  name  is  simply  Maria. 


I am  a current  prsopect 
in  my  second  year  at 
UofT.  I am  majoring  in 
hope  to  find  the  truth, 
so  to  speak,  in  a com- 
bined program  of  English 
and  Philosophy.  I love 
to  write,  I have  stime 
to  spare  and  dedication. 
I am  intreted  in  becom- 
ing a member  of  your 
magazine . 

Please,  get  back  to  me 
with  information  on  how 
abouts  I can  get  in- 
volved. Thanks. 

Sincerely, 

Maria 

Maria, 

English,  eh?...  Good  luck  with 
the  hoping  to  find  truth  thing.  The 
Toike  can ’t  really  help  you  there, 
although  I hear  The  Newspaper 
might  be  able  to. 

-Ed 


WfelTE  FO  THA  TOIKF,  PLAY  A 

(Gangstas  like  writing  for  the  Toike  Oike.) 

Like  what  you  read? 

Join  the  Toike  and  become  part  of  the  magic. 

We  need  copy  editors,  graphics  artists,  writers,  comic  artists,  a leprechaun, 
and  a personal  masseur  for  our  layout  editor. 

Questions?  Email  toike@skule.ca 

Ei  d 
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NEWS 

BRIEFS 

VARSITY  JOURNALISM 

With  journalistic  integrity  threatened 
by  gophers  and  interviews  becoming 
increasingly  more  difficult  to  secure, 
getting  material,  other  than  advertise- 
ments, for  the  next  big  story  is  becom- 
ing a rare  occurance  for  the  publication. 
Fortunately,  the  Varsity  has  used  its  ex- 
ceptional oral  communication  skills  to 
stay  on  top  of  the  game. 

Past  Varsity  staff  tell  us  that  the  mouth 
time  of  your  interviewee  and  your  own 
should  be  in  a ratio  of  about  1:10.  So,  if 
you  want  to  succeed  in  this  sticky  busi- 
ness, practice  on  7-Eleven  Slurpies  and 
then  open  wide.  Two  years  of  this  and 
you  might  become  editor! 

...and  not  just  because  no  one  else 
wanted  to. 


AL  YANKOVICH  SHOT 


Mere  days  after  his  not  new  single, 
“White  And  N6rdy”  had  dropped  and 
taken  the  hallways  of  U of  T by  storm, 
Alexander  “Weird  Al"  Yankovich  has 
been  shot  (pi)  times  by  a rival  nerdrap 
gang.  His  condition  is  described  as  crit- 
ical and  totally  “pwned”. 

Investigators  have  checked  most  of  the 
CS.Dust  for  fingerprints  and  photo- 
graphed the  numerous  spray-painted 
images  found  around  the  body.  The 
chief  suspects  are  MC  Squared,  Jedi 
Mind  Tricks  and  FPSDoug  of  the 
PurePwnage  gang. 


VICTOR  NG  EVICTED 

Best  known  for  his  charming  attitude 
and  quick  response  to  rental  problems, 
local  student  landlord  Victor  Ng  was 
evicted  from  his  house  late  last  week 
for  failing  to  pay  his  rent.  Fortunately, 
while  running  over  80%  of  the  student 
property  around  campus,  he  had  no 
problem  finding  local  living  arrange- 
ments, conveniently  settling  in  to  one 
of  the  many  unrented  basement  suites 
he  controls. 


ENGINEERING  ARCHIVIST 
ARCHIVES  SELF 

Engineering  Society  archivist  Michael 
Hawkins  disappeared  late  last  week 
from  the  Engineering  Communications 
room.  Hawkins,  best  known  as  a TTC 
janitor,  was  later  found  dead  inside  a 
filing  cabinet,  having  archived  himself. 

Students  suspect  this  was  the  worst 
disaster  in  archiving  history,  but  hav- 
ing no  archivist  to  confirm  this,  no  in- 
formation was  available.  Hawkins  will 
not  be  missed. 


The  Toike  Oike  would  like  to 
issue  an  official  apology  to 
Evan  Jones,  who  was  not  prop- 
erly credited  with  co-writing 
last  issue's  hilarious  "JESUS" 
article. 

The  Toike  Oike  would,  howev- 
er, not  like  to  apologize  for 
Evan's  complete  lack  of  style, 
inability  to  plan  events,  and 
poor  luck  with  girls. 


“Super”  Mario 

Luigi’s  Story 


bj6rn-coraic.com 


It’s  been  21  years  since  the  Italian 
brothers,  then  known  as  the  “Super 
Mario  Brothers,”  were  brought  into  the 
public  eye.  Mario,  who  was  later  joined 
by  his  in-the-background  brother  Luigi, 
brought  a heroic  story  to  the  masses.  It 
is  an  infamous  story  of  love,  adventure, 
courage...  and  drugs??  Yeah,  you  heard 
me,  drugs.  Did  you  actually  think  that 
stars  can  make  you  invincible?  Or  that 
turtles  can  fly?  And  come  on,  flying 
cloud-men?  In  this  exclusive  interview, 
we  speak  with  Luigi,  the  quiet  brother, 
who  recounts  the  true  happenings  of  a 
warm  summer  over  twenty  years  ago. 

“That  summer,  the  summer  of  ’85,  was 
the  beginning  of  something  big  for  us.  I 
had  just  finished  high  school,  and  Ma- 
rio was  beginning  his  apprenticeship 
as  a plumber;  an  occupation  in  which 
I would  soon  follow  suit.  Mario  was 
always  the  loud  brother,  the  obnoxious 
one;  the  partier.  One  night,  he  tried  to 
drag  me  to  my  first  real  party.  Mario 
took  off  with  his  friends  and  left  me 
alone  as  soon  as  we  got  in  the  door. 
After  pushing  through  the  typical  teen- 
agers who  couldn’t  hold  their  liquor 


and  the  older  I’m- 
so-drunk-I-can’t- 
see-straight  crowd, 

I made  it  to  the 
basement,  where 
Mario  was  sur- 
rounded by  a group 
of  people.  They  sat 
and  watched  him 
intently.  ‘Hey,  Ma- 
rio!’ I yelled  to  him. 

‘Luigi?  Get  the  fuck 
out  of  here!’  he  ex- 
claimed. Two  huge 
guys  from  the  circle 
got  up  and  ‘helped’ 
me  to  the  front 
door. 

Confused  at  what 
had  just  happened, 

I headed  home. 

Later,  I found  out 
that  he  had  tried 
a magic  mushroom  that  night,  a ‘one- 
up’  as  he  called  it.  He  started  partying 
even  more  after  that,  and  always  came 
home  high  as  a kite.  He  started  missing 
work.  Our  parents  kicked  him  out  of  the 


house.  His  girlfriend  Peach  dumped 
him,  but  he  didn’t  realize  this  because 
he  was  always  so  high.  The  idiot  actu- 
ally thought  she  just  went  missing.  If 
I had  that  hot  girl  I’d  never  have  let  her 
go,  but  that’s  just  me. 


It  got  so  bad  Mario  started  screaming 
“I’M  ON  FIRE!”  every  time  he  lit  up 
a joint.  One  time  he  cut  up  a raccoon, 
wore  it,  and  ran  down  the  street  pro- 
claiming he  could  fly.  He  even  managed 
to  get  into  the  sewer  systems  to  collect 
change  for  his  addiction. 

At  first,  I thought  it  was  just  a harmless 
stoner  desperately  trying  to  find  his 
girlfriend,  but  after  a month  or  so,  shit 
hit  the  fan.  The  crazy  bastard  managed 
to  track  Peach  down.  Of  course,  she 
didn’t  want  anything  to  do  with  him.  To 
cope  with  this,  he  invented  a kidnap- 
per “Bowser.”  Sadly,  Bowser  was  just  a 
hallucination  of  me.  So  Peach  moved, 
changed  her  number,  and  made  every 
attempt  to  rid  herself  of  Mario,  leav- 
ing me  to  receive  the  brunt  of  his  rage. 
What  a bitch. 

So  here  I am,  20  years  later,  and  what 
do  I have  to  show  for  it,  man?  Screw 
that  shit.  What  came  of  all  those  drugs? 
He’s  fucking  dead  now,  man!  Don’t  you 
get  it?  Write  a story  about  that!” 

- MarkAldham 


Great  Moments  in 
Medicine 


God  Leads  St.  Mike’s  to 
Victory  in  Bed  Races 

Satan  Upset 


Seen  here,  the  St.  Mike’s  bed  accelerating  down  the  strip  with 
the  force  of  God  (AKA:  Afterburners)  assisting  them. 


Dear  Aleve, 

I’ve  never  written  to  a product  before. 
I’m  not  even  sure  how  to  address  this 
letter,  but  after  using  your  product  I felt 
like  it  was  my  duty  to  tell  you  what  an 
amazing  job  you  have  done. 

Specifically,  I’m  writing  to  praise  the 
effectiveness  of  your  Aleve  PM  ibupro- 
fen.  The  label  says  it  offers  instant  pain 
relief  and  a good  night’s  sleep.  You  guys 
weren’t  kidding.  It  all  happened  last 
week  at  the  local  pub  which  I happen 
to  frequent.  I met  this  girl  and  offered 
to  buy  her  a drink.  She  was  giving  me 
the  typical  ‘playing  hard  to  get’  signals: 
the  not  laughing  at  my  jokes,  avoiding 
eye  contact,  searching  around  the  room 
desperately  for  one  of  her  friends  to 
come  and  save  her.  But  I was  persistent 
and  stuck  to  my  game  plan:  wear  her 
down  and  she  will  warm  up  to  you. 

As  we  continued  to  talk  throughout  the 
night,  she  told  me  that  she  had  a head- 
ache and  needed  to  go  to  the  bathroom. 
I felt  like  I was  getting  somewhere  with 
this  girl  and  that  I needed  to  do  some- 
thing nice  for  her  to  show  that  I was  a 
good  guy  and  that  she  trusted  me.  This 
is  where  the  Aleve  PM  comes  in.  While 
she  was  gone,  I took  out  two  caplets  and 
crushed  them  up  with  the  bottom  of  my 
glass.  Then  Z poured  the  powder  into 
her  drink,  hoping  that  she  would  no- 
tice the  pain  relief  and  think  that  I had 
some  sort  of  healing  effect  on  her  and 
would  ultimately  want  to  take  me  home 
with  her. 


If  there  is  one  word  I can  use  to  describe 
Aleve  PM  it  is  ‘effective.’  Within  twenty 
minutes  her  headache  was  gone  and  she 
was  going  on  an  on  about  how  she  want- 
ed and  needed  to  go  to  bed.  Cha-ching.  I 
paid  my  tab  and  helped  her  into  her  car. 
I decided  it  was  best  that  I would  drive, 
since  she  could  hardly  keep  her  eyes 
open.  I’ve  never  seen  a woman  swoon 
so  much. 

So  we  go  back  to  her  place  and  I carried 
her  up  the  stairs.  I could  tell  how  much 
she  wanted  it  to  happen  by  the  way  her 
eyes  were  rolled  back  into  her  head. 
Passion  will  do  that  to  you  sometimes. 
Did  I mention  how  long  Aleve  lasts? 
Amazing!  She  really  slept  like  a baby 
that  night,  which  was  good  because  I 
didn't  want  her  to  wake  up  while  I was 
getting  us  dressed  again. 

Thanks  again,  Aleve,  for  helping  me  get 
over  the  fear  of  meeting  new  women, 
and  for  being  such  an  effective  ice- 
breaker. The  pain  relief  also  comes  in 
real  handy  at  my  new  place.  Things  can 
be  kind  of  rough  around  here,  and  its 
good  to  know  that  no  matter  what  hap- 
pens, Aleve  is  going  to  make  the  pain  go 
away. 

Sincerely, 

Aaron  Peever, 

Inmate#  26401,  Kingston  Correctional 
Facility 


Looking  like  an  underdog  in  this  year’s 
bed  races,  St.  Mike’s  called  up  a miracle 
from  the  guy  upstairs  - their  dean,  God. 
Having  held  up  to  their  vow  of  celibacy, 
it  was  time  for  God  to  repay  the  college, 
and  he  came  through  in  a big  way,  giv- 
ing St.  Mike’s  the  close  victory  in  the 
finals  over  the  stunned  Skule™  team. 

“I  don’t  understand  it,”  says  Henry 
Cheung,  Skule  s racer,  in  full  racing  gear 
for  the  event,  “the  LGMB  was  out  in  full 
force  and  the  engineers  were  cheering 
way  louder  and  funnier  than  any  other 
group  on  King's  College  Road.  It  was 
as  though  St.  Mike’s  had  some  kind  of 
unexplained  force  helping  them.”  En- 


gineering has  set  out  to  win  next  year, 
starting  by  sending  its  top  students  out 
to  mathematically  disprove  the  exis- 
tence of  God. 

New  College  thought  it  had  the  victory 
sealed  up  beforehand,  but  a last  minute 
collapse  in  its  deal  with  the  devil  fell 
through,  cursing  all  team  members  to 
eternal  damnation. 

- Luke  Helt  and  Daniel  Zaide 


Notice  of  the  Engineering  Society's 

Annual  General  Meeting 

The  Engineering  Society’s  AGM  is  scheduled 
for  Tuesday,  October  17,  2006. 

Attendance  is  mandatory  for  all  Engineering 
Society  Directors,  Chairs  and  Class 
Representatives, 
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NOW  PODCAST 
(from  our  website) 

Thirsty 


iWiJiVi 


flpreSuds 


2!  hi;  I 


(wristband  rewards  7-9pm) 

Live  Music 
S 

Free  Pools  Comedy 


EQTEE 


A Year  In  The  Life  of 
A Restaurant  On  College  Street 


June: 

You  and  your  family  arrive  in  Toronto 
from  <Minority-ville>  in  <Ethnic- 
stan>.  You  are  one  step  closer  to  achiev- 
ing your  dream  of  becoming  a success- 
ful business  man  in  the  great  nation  of 
Canada.  Here,  you  and  your  children 
will  have  a bright  future. 


July: 

What  a great  stroke  of  luck!  You  find 
the  perfect  spot  for  a restaurant!  It  has 
a good  location,  ample  seating,  the  rent 
is  great,  and  the  kitchen  is  already  set 
up  to  make  pizzas,  pitas,  burgers!  It 
will  only  take  a bit  of  money  to  install 
the  equipment  to  make  <ethnic  food  of 
your  specialty>. 

August: 

After  a hard  month  of  cleaning  and  ren- 
ovating, you  are  finally  open  for  busi- 
ness. You  start  getting  a steady  stream 
of  customers,  eager  for  your  broad  se- 
lection of  tasty  foods  and  your  low  pric- 
es. Some  brave  people  even  enjoy  your 
<obscure  specialty  ethnic  food>. 


September: 

Due,  no  doubt,  to  your  shrewd  market- 
ing and  skillful  cookery,  business  starts 
to  boom.  Hordes  of  poorly  dressed  and 
tired-looking  young  people  stream  into 
your  restaurant  at  n:oo  AM,  12:00 
PM,  and  1:00  PM.  For  some  reason  few 
people  come  in  during  the  other  hours 
- but  the  rush  crowd  more  than  makes 
up  for  it. 

October: 

Oh  Noes!  Your  accountant  informs  you 
that  you  were  actually  selling  your  food 
at  a loss.  You  are  forced  to  raise  prices, 
much  to  the  disgust  of  your  disheveled, 
textbook  toting  crowd  of  regulars. 

November: 

After  raising  prices,  your  crowd  of  reg- 
ulars is  reduced.  You  hear  people  in  line 
joking  about  the  mysterious  ingredients 
and  dubious  edibility  of  your  <ethnic 
specialty  food>,  and  most  people  stick 
to  the  basics  of  pizza  and  highly  caf- 
feinated  beverages. 

December: 

Business,  unfortunately  begins  to  slow 
down.  People  no  longer  arrive  on  the 
hour,  and  instead  show  up  at  random, 
looking  exhausted  and  unclean.  As  the 
month  winds  down  to  a close,  fewer  and 
fewer  customers  enter  your  restaurant. 
You  need  to  take  action!  A bold  adver- 


PODCASTING AS  HOGTOWNCOMEDYRADiO 
(available  at  iTunes) 

All  Day  Breakfast  and 
Canadian  Tire  Money  at  par 
every  weekend! 

Game  Room  with  plasma 
available  for  groups 

FREE  WIRELESS  INTERNET 
PROVIDED  RY: 

Computer  Systems  Centre 


You  read  the  headline,  and  you  think, 
how  could  a loser  like  the  toike  editor 
actually  have  a girlfriend.  And  then  it 
hits  you.  She  goes  to  Ryerson.  That  ex- 
plains it.  Anyone  could  get  a Ryerson 
girl,  even  me,  the  Copy  Editor.  I mean 
you  thought  getting  into  Ryerson  was 
easy,  wait  till  you  try  getting  into  their 
girls.  So  back  to  the  task  at  hand.  Scor- 
ing with  the  Toike  Editor’s  Girlfriend  is 
as  easy  as  writing  a Toike  Article.  Ac- 
tually, it’s  much  easier;  writing  Toike 
articles  is  hard. 

First  off,  she’s  attracted  to  men  with 
pseudo-powers.  Like  the  power  of  free 
speech,  and  the  power  to  control  con- 
tent in  a student-run  newspaper.  By 
pretending  you  have  these  powers, 
she’ll  be  more  likely  to  come  to  you.  For 
me  personally,  I have  the  power  of  ob- 
noxiousness and  sarcasm.  She  person- 
ally thinks  she  has  “vaginal  powers", 
but  I know  it’s  mostly  me. 


Once  you’ve  decided  what  your  pseudo- 
powers are,  you  can  work  on  the  name. 
Having  an  alliterate  name  helps,  like 
Christian  Chicorli,  or  Leisure  suit  Lar- 
ry. Something  that  rolls  off  the  tongue, 
like  her  oh-so-wonderful  blow  jobs, 
will  help  you  big-time.  Think  of  his  girl- 
friend as  a field  goal,  not  a touchdown. 
You  can  score  from  40  yards  away,  into 
her  widespread  uprights. 

Lastly,  just  be  a man.  That’s  already 
more  than  Christian  is.  I mean  what 
kind  of  first  name  is  Christian?  You 
don’t  see  Jews  naming  their  kid  Jew. 
Seriously.  And  he’s  in  aerospace  engi- 
neering. She  needs  a man  who  can  get  a 
job,  not  some  fucking  rocket  scientist. 

- Daniel  Zaide, 
Toike  Oike  Copy  Editor 


tising  campaign  will  no  doubt  bring  in 
more  patrons. 

January: 

The  month  starts  out  slow,  but  then 
suddenly  picks  up.  Your  clever  adver- 
tising campaign  worked!  Those  flyers 
with  clip-art  and  fractured  English  you 
stuck  to  lamp-posts  must  have  struck  a 
chord  with  the  young  crowd,  as  they  re- 
turn in  numbers  you  haven’t  seen  since 
November. 

February: 

The  infernal  Canadian  winter  drags 
on  and  on,  but  business  is  steady  so 
you  can’t  complain.  You  start  thinking 
about  finally  painting  over  the  decor  left 
by  the  last  owners  of  the  restaurant. 

March: 

After  almost  a year  of  success,  you’re 
clearly  a genius  for  business.  You  hire 
on  some  more  help,  and  think  about 
opening  a franchise.  Perhaps  you  can 
think  of  a logo  which  will  incorporate 
all  of  the  other  logos  from  failed  restau- 
rants still  on  your  walls. 

April: 

To  your  horror,  business  starts  to  slow 
down.  Your  dreams  of  sending  your 
children  to  ivy-league  schools  and  re- 
tiring early  come  crashing  down!  You 
are  forced  to  lay  off  the  newly  hired 


help  and  spend  all  of  your  days  toiling 
in  the  kitchen. 

May: 

Disaster!  Despite  all  your  efforts,  tasty 
cookery,  and  shrewd  advertising,  busi- 
ness dries  up  almost  completely!  The 
bills  pile  up,  and  you  are  forced  to  con- 
sider selling  the  restaurant. 


June: 

None  of  your  efforts  to  stir  up  busi- 
ness have  worked.  Cursing  the  fickle 
Canadian  youths  who  abandoned 
you,  you  gather  your  family  and  be- 
longings and  prepare  to  return  to 
<Eihnic-stan>.  The  one  good  stroke 
of  luck  was  selling  the  restaurant  to 
some  foolish  immigrants  from  <Eth- 
nic-bodia>,  who  have  some  mis-guid- 
ed  dream  of  opening  a restaurant! 

-John  McLeod 


Scoring  With  the  Editor’s 
Girlfriend 

A “Wow-To”  Guide 


Why  the  Copy  Editor  has 
no  Girlfriend 

A Detailed  Expose  on  Dan  Zaide 


The  Toike  Oike  has  sent  an  undercover 
reporter  to  interview  Daniel  Zaide,  the 
Toike  Dike’s  Copy  Editor,  in  an  effort 
to  discover  where  he  goes  wrong  in  at- 
tempting to  woo  women.  The  results 
are  shocking.  Leslie  Foreman  reports: 

The  first  big  mistake  Dan  seems  to 
make  is  in  his  approach.  I’m  not  exactly 
sure  what  a Cleveland  Steamer*  is,  but 
as  far  as  introductions  go,  he  at  least 
caught  my  attention.  I wanted  to  hear 
more  but,  sadly,  he  didn’t  spend  very 
much  time  on  topics  other  than  sex.  In 
fact,  most  of  his  discussion  revolved 
around  himself  or  his  obsession  with 
Christian  Chicorli’s  girlfriend.  Appar- 
ently, Mr.  Zaide  can’t  even  score  with  a 
Ryerson  highschool  girl. 

Ignoring  the  urge  to  leave,  as  a reporter 
in  the  field,  I decided  to  see  just  how 
deep  the  rabbit  hole  was. 


The  meal  was  sub  par,  but  that  did  not 
stop  Mr.  Zaide  from  eating  over  2 lbs  of 
greasy  wings.  Most  interesting  was  his 
suggestion  to  split  the  bill  after  eating 
my  dub  sandwich. 

I informed  Daniel  that  it  was  getting  late 
and  as  he  tried  to  hug  me  goodnight,  I 
bolted  for  the  door.  Later  that  night,  I 
awoke  from  my  sleep,  with  nightmares 
of  his  1960s  Jewfro.  That  was  one  date 
I’ll  never  forget. 

* Definition  from  urbandictionary.com: 

the  act  of  taking  a doo-doo  on  your 
partners  chest  either  during  sex  or  af- 
ter he/she  has  fallen  asleep.  You  then 
proceed  to  roll  around  and  flatten  the 
doo-doo  pie  out  like  a steamroller.  Usu- 
ally after  this  you  want  to  run  away. 


229  COLLEGE  STREET 
416/59*STEIN 
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Street 

Prostitutes 

Get  more  bang 
for  your  buck 


Hookers 


Certified  Street  Prostitutes 


The  Toike  Oike,  Vol  XCX  - Issue  II,  October  2006  - Page  5 


The  Toike  Oktoberfest  Beer  Review 


1.  Labatt  Blue: 

Pros:  New  six 
pack  design  fits 
neatly  between 
the  gun  rack  and 
deer  carcasses 
inside  your  rusted-out  pickup  truck. 
Cons:  With  so  many  better  beers  out 
there,  choosing  anything  Labatt  is  kind 
of  like  cheering  for  the  Leafs,  Sure, 
they’re  a great  team,  but  at  some  point, 
saying  that  they’ll  win  the  Cup,  just 
like  drinking  Blue,  makes  you  look  re- 
tarded. 

2.  Budweiser: 

Pros:  In  the 
land  of  free- 
dom, Cor- 
vettes, and 
6o%  national 
obesity,  it’s 
reassuring 
to  know  that 
one  com- 
pany still  be- 
lieves in  the  American  dream:  shoving 
American  culture  down  the  throats  of 
everyone  else  in  the  world. 

Cons:  The  new  style  cap  doesn’t  look 
enough  like  a tiny  crown.  Tastes  suspi- 
ciously like  water. 

3.  Stella  Artois: 

Pros:  Clever  slo- 
gans like  “Reas- 
suringly Expen- 
sive” and  “We  use 
expensive  ingre- 
dients and  pass 
the  savings  on  to 
you.”  are  an  ego 
enlargement. 

Cons:  Too  bad  Stella  does  the  opposite 
to  what’s  in  your  pants.  -I’m  talking 
about  the  wallet. 


from  Mexico,  the  land  associated  with 
poor  water  sanitation  and  questionable 
health  standards.  “Miles  Away  From 
Ordinary”,  wherein  ordinary  is  “No  Di- 
arrhea Afterwards,  Senor." 


Pros:  The  macrobrew  microbrew  that 
makes  you  seem  sophisticated  enough 
around  the  ladies  and  un-metrosexual 
enough  when  watching  the  big  game. 
Cons:  If  you  spill  a drop,  the  loud  guy 
from  the  commercial  shows  up,  yells  at 
you,  and  then  molests  you. 


Pros:  Commercials  im- 
ply Bigfoot  is  involved  at 
some  stage  of  the  brew- 
ing process. 

Cons:  Has  “kok”  in  its 
name. 


7.  Schneider  Weisse: 


euthanized  hooker’s  back, 
r “1  Cons:  Tastesch 

like  schit. 

9.  Lowenbrau: 

Pros:  Teutonic 

quality:  this  beer 
L — > — J is  not  brewed, 

it’s  built.  So  built,  you  need  a wrench  to 
open  the  bottle. 

Cons:  Once  you’re  drunk,  you’ll  hit  on 
Italian  girls  and  invade  Poland. 

10.  Lakeport 
Honey: 

Pros:  Cheap. 

“Lowest  Legal 
Price”  cheap. 
Which  makes  it 
about  as  expen- 
sive as  EngSoc  is 
willing  to  afford. 
Not  that  EngSoc’s  money  ever  goes  to 

beer.  Ever. 

Cons:  Have  you  ever  thought  what  a 
beer  made  from  animal  feed  would 
taste  like?  How  about  turnip?  If  you’ve 
been  to  one  of  those  shitty  microbrew- 
eries and  have,  just  stop  and  think  of  a 
beer  made  with  the  cheapest  ingredi- 
ents, possibly  by  non-unionized  child 
labour,  in  a shed.  Yay,  Lakeport! 

11.  Guinness 


4.  Corona: 


Pros:  Comes  from 
Mexico,  the  much 
romanticized 
land  of  escaped 
criminals,  deli- 
cious tacos,  and 
tiny  chihuahuas 
that  talk. 

Cons:  Comes 


tenth  Jagermeister,  when  you  either 
dear  your  throat  or  puke  and  lose  the 
drinking  game. 

Cons:  Wheat  beers  are  cloudy,  but  not 
as  cloudy  as  your  judgmenpvasjyheij 
you  brought  a case  to  that 
party.  Those  WWII  veter-j 
ans  were  sure  pissed  off...  ' 

8.  Grolsch: 

Pros:  Comes  from  the  land 
of  legalized  everything.! 

Goes  well  with  a bong  hit, 
followed  by  a line  from  yomrL 


Cons:  Thick  like  an  irishman,  this  beer 
pours  like  molasses.  Unfortunately, 
also  costs  as  much  as  black  gold. 
Makes  you  looks  like  a poseur  in  front 
of  real  dark  beer  lovers. 

-Igor  Denisov 


License  Class: 

g G-Unit  Dg  Qg2 


, DRIVING  EXAMINATION  x 

Pimp  My  Ride  Been  Pimped  Generai  

(THIS  SPACE  RESERVED  FOR  OFFSCE  USE  ONLY,  BITCH)  j 


Ont^rlO  Ministry  of  Office  of  the  Officially 


(TH! 

L 


Applicant's  Name 


<5*111 


Mailing  Address  ^ m 

poasl/Side  | [Street  Name  CXiTi 


Pre»roSlinf  Inspection  — — — 

Driving  Position  — , 

not  20's  20's  wack  28's  (wack  unsafe,  playa) 

Lay  Back  Like  Fat  Joe,  you  are  too  fat  to  look'faid  back  | 

MCH  (Maximum  Ho  Capacity)  of  Vehicle  1 

, 2 3 4 and  2 more  in  the  trunk 

W^pfpr ) 

Driving  Safety  

Number  of  auns  in  vehicle  _ 

^ 2 3+  Just  a 9’knife,l  roll  like  Busta  Rhymes 

[What's  in  your  first  aid  kit  

Band  aid,  Gun  Two  Gun,  Dime,  line  ro  your  lawyer 

Ridin'  Style  . — — “ 

— chamil'ionaire  Dirty  Th.,  ridel, haul, n9  coke  a,  we  , peak 

Signature  of  Examiner 

Fingerprints  of  Applicant  [ 

Additional  Notes: 

-dM*.  JCtuXi  SjUAl^k^t  UASVUndA. 

So  you’ve  got  no  friends? 

A Guide  to  Facebook  Stalking 


You’re  all  alone  on  a Friday  night,  with 
nothing  better  to  do,  and  you  think,  “I 
need  more  friends.”  Well,  facebook. 
com  has  a come  up  with  a phenomenal 
solution  to  that:  Facebook  stalking.  But 
then  you  think,  damn  there’s  privacy 
settings  people  use  to  protect  them- 
selves from  creeps  like  me,  but  most 
people  don’t  have  know-how  to  use 
all  these  complicated  settings  (unless 
you’re  my  ex  girlfriend.,  you  know  who 
you  are..).  So  let’s  get  started. 

So  you’re  into : Finding  a good 

target. 

First  you  need  someone  to  stalk.  The 
great  thing  is,  everyone  loves  people 
of  a certain  race.  Do  you  like  Asians? 
Start  by  searching  for  people  with 'the 
last  name  “Wong”.  Jews?  “Feldman”, 
etc.  Stereotypes  are  the  stalkers  best 
and  only  friend.  Got  a fetish?  Search 
for  that.  The  best  part  is,  people  are 
always  friends  with  people  similar  to 
them,  so  if  the  first  target  you  find  isn’t 
quite  what  you  want,  view  their  friends. 
Let  the  search  bar  and  friend  browser 
be  your  tools  to  finding  someone  to 
stalk. 

So  your  fantasies  need  an  image:  Look- 
ing through  photos. 

Filling  out  your  fantasies  is  as  easy  as 


it  sounds.  Just  view  some  photos.  See 
what  s/he  likes  to  do  in  their  spare 
time.  Do  they  drink  a lot?  Wear  reveal- 
ing clothing?  Let  the  photos  be  your 
friend.  Photos  are  also  a great  way  to 
tell  how  tolerant  someone  is,  just  look 
at  the  ones  posted  by  their  friends.  Tol- 
erance is  very,  very  good  for  the  Face- 
book  stalker.  This  is  also  a great  way 
to  find  more  targets,  especially  if  you’re 
looking  for  purely  physical  features. 

So  you  want  to  see  her/him  in  person 
(NOT  endorsed....):  Mini-feed 

Facebook  came  out  with  this  awesome 
feature,  that  lets  you  see  up  to  the 
minute  recent  activities  of  your  target. 
Want  to  know  if  they  are  going  some- 
where? See  if  they’ve  posted  to  friends 
about  their  activities,  where  they  are 
going,  what  kinda  kinky  activities  they 
are  up  to.  Use  the  mini-feed  to  your  ad- 
vantage! Figure  out  what  events  they 
are  attending,  and  make  an  appear- 
ance. 

So  that’s  Facebook  stalking  in  a nut- 
shell. Don’t  forget  stalk  safely,  and 
stalk  often! 

For  more  fun  go  to: 
http://www.facebook.com 

- Daniel  Zaide 


Church  of  Satan 
moves  forward 


Lately  the  church  has  been  having  trou- 
ble inspiring  followers  to  the  dark  lord. 
KISS  album  sales  are  lower  than  Gene 
Simmons’  tongue,  bible  burnings  are 
few  and  far  between,  and  sacrificial  vir- 
gins are  limited  to  Engineering,  That’s 
why  the  Church  of  Satan  has  decided  its 
time  for  a complete  image  makeover. 

“We’ve  decided  it’s  time  for  a change. 
We  are  at  the  bottom  of  the  fortune 
500  religions,  so  we  decided  to  copy  the 
competition  to  see  if  that  boosts  mem- 
bership.” 


Said  Steve  Hutchinson,  recently  ap- 
pointed CEO  and  High-Priest  of  the 
Church  of  Satan,  “Some  of  our  devout 
followers  feel  what  I am  doing  to  the 
church  is  blasphemy.  But  if  putting  a 
sex  offender  in  every  fifth  church  is 
working  for  the  Catholics,  it  should 
work  for  us.” 

When  asked  about  other  plans  the 
Church  is  implementing,  Hutchinson 
leaned  back  in  his  chair,  and  after  fif- 
teen seconds  responded  with,  “...no 
that’s  pretty  much  it.” 

-Aaron  Hagey-MacKay 


My  Double  Dare 


The  taste  of  dirt  began  to  fill  my  mouth 
as  my  face  fearfully  buried  itself  deeper 
in  to  the  ground.  As  the  time  passed  I 
found  it  easier  to  remain  motionless  on 
the  ground  while  not  to  reacting  to  the 
random  swipes  at  my  back,  and  ignore 
the  feeling  of  freshly  opened  skin  as 
blood  began  to  pour  from  my  wounds. 

I had  been  in  this  position  on  the 
ground  for  several  minutes,  but  the 
ordeal  began  showing  signs  of  an  end: 
the  blows  became  less  frequent  and  the 
angry  yells  coming  from  my  assailant 
calmed  into  merely  agitated  grunts. 

He  slowly  circled  around  my  cowering 
fear-stricken  body  eyeing  my  torso  for 
any  movement  that  would  give  him  a 
sign  that  I was  still  alive.  I lay  frozen. 
Motionless.  It  had  been  nearly  a minute 
since  my  last  breath,  and  I was  fighting 
against  my  body’s  urge  to  take  in  fresh 
air  when  I began  to  feel  a swarm  of  in- 
sects, ants  and  flies  mostly,  crawl  upon 


my  skin.  Yet,  I remained  perfectly  still. 
He  approached  me  once  more  and  gave 
me  a final  lash  against  my  back.  This 
was  the  most  painful  of  all.  It  took  every 
ounce  of  willpower  I had  remaining  to 
not  scream  out  like  a child.  Convinced 
I was  dead,  the  bear  growled  at  the  rest 
of  the  forest,  proud  of  his  supposed  kill, 
and  walked  off  into  the  brush. 

Once  he  was  out  of  sight  I stood  up, 
nude,  and  ran  down  to  the  ravine  where 
I spent  a few  minutes  washing  all  of 
the  honey  from  my  body.  Once  I was 
clean,  I returned  to  the  campsite  and 
gave  my  friends  the  ‘all  clear’  to  come 
out  from  their  tents.  After  we  bandaged 
my  wounds  and  all  sat  around  the 
campfire,  I realized  that  I was  now  two 
things  that  l was  never  before:  fearless, 
and  twenty  dollars  richer. 

- Aaron  Peever 


■V  Education  Evaluate 


Question  5 

Estimate  me  downwari  tores  at  the  base  ot  the  CM  Totaet. 
assuming  the  following: 

• Density  of  concrete  is  around  2.5  kg Jl 
. Height  is  181  storeys 

• This  picture  is  proportional 

Tte  ■Ms|  cfot^ja-j  ,y 

^ WifueU  .•'/  h* 

accrwiv*  Jo  MjM,  .a.  , , , 

i L 1 If*'-  or  +>•■  •?& .eV 

arVf  SKWre  S/ro^fA el  afu*,r,,  /‘„r<Jr  T/y. 

v ' , . Ldu-'^S'--'  ’'tori' 


d)  What  generally  happens  at  thff  end  of  this . 

Ut^m.C  / / 


I | 1 ilwnunh /-a- 


^proees 


jrettyhoPP61 


aVpWh® 


^appenW 


^ fujft  sOwOf 
StX&'  ^ 

eferfnoJ  syitett 13 
YtcS  d*'A  iT 
‘funchcn'to  a [/Ja&fo 


d)  For  what  reason  sho<4d  th*s  block  of  code  never  be  used  in  a real  application? 
What  coutd  be  changed  to  make  it  usabte? 

1+5  Uh>v»,  /UxlL.  u Mof  ^ Htrr.~.u 
VIA,  J J " 
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A Toike  Primer  On  Mathematics 


II  is  important  to  have  a 
firm  grasp  on  the  basic 
concepts  of  geometry. 
In  ancient  times,  when 
Plato  ran  the  original 
Academy,  he  had  the 
words  “let  no  one  un- 
versed in  geometry  enter 
here".  This  emphasis  on 
mathematics  lead  to  his 
students  rebelling  and 
developing  the  first  frat 
houses  - of  course  to  be 
confusing  they  used  San- 
skrit letters  rather  then 
greek.  In  later  years,  Pla- 
to was  dead.  The  moral 
of  this  story  is  that  even 
a dead  greek  wearing 
a dress  understood  ge- 
ometry - so  you’d  better 
listen  up. 


The  key  concept  in  geometry  is  the 
vector.  This  is  different  then  a regular 
number,  or  scalar,  because  it  points  at 
things.  A vector  that  points  in  the  direc- 
tion of  your  grades  is  (o,o,-io). 

You  can  combine  vectors  in  methods 
called  dot  products  and  cross  product. 
A dot  product  combines  two  vectors 
and  makes  a normal  number.  This  is 
the  cop-out  move  of  geometry.  A cross 
product  combines  two  vectors  and 
makes  you  angry. 


art  of  proving  o = o.  In  order  to  justify 
getting  paid,  algebra  professors  invent- 
ed something  called  a vector  space.  This 
is  a place  where  vectors  live,  because  we 
don’t  want  them  crapping  up  our  space. 
An  important  aspect  of  a vector  space 
are  eigenvalues.  Eigenvalues  combine 
with  eigenvectors  to  create  an  eigens- 
pace  which  has  eigenfunctions  and  is  a 
lot  of  eigenbullshit. 

Sometimes  you  will  deal  with  lists  of 
numbers.  This  is  called  a sequence. 
The  only  sequence  I like  are  the  se- 


quence that  sparkle  in  the  light  on  a 
pole-dancer’s  costume.  Vegas  has  lots 
of  sequence. 


If  a sequence  is  all  added  together,  it 
forms  a series.  This  is  no  joking  matter, 
I am  very  series  about  sequence,  espe- 
cially on  the  aforementioned  strippers. 


Finally,  no  math  text  would  be  com- 
plete without  a discussion  on  calculus. 
Calculus  starts  off  with  the  concept  of 
a limit.  As  in  “take  it  to  the 
limit”.  Whether  the  limit 
is  in  terms  of  infinitesimal 
numbers,  blood-alcohol 
level,  indecent  exposure, 
or  your  professor’s  patience 
is  left  as  an  exercise  to  the 
reader. 


The  techniques  of  limits  are 
used  to  take  a derivative. 
For  example,  you  can  take 
a function  to  the  limit  in  x. 
If  you  get  your  function  suf- 
ficiently, you  may  get  some  x 
- but  probably  only  in  a 70s- 
theme  disco.  To  get  x else- 
where you  might  try  getting 
your  raption  or  rocktion. 
Failing  that,  the  function, 
brother  - check  it  out  now. 


The  final  concept  is  inte- 
grals. This  is  basically  a se- 
ries taken  to  the  limit.  This 
is  important,  since  as  men- 
tioned above,  if  your  limit  is 
indecent  exposure  you  have 
to  be  series  about  it  or  you 
won’t  pull  it  off. 


As  a final  note,  it  is  important  to  al- 
ways show  integralty  in  your  academic 
pursuits.  After  mastering  the  concepts 
listed  here,  you  should  have  no  problem 
in  your  first  year  math  courses. 


- John  McLeod 


Every  year  many,  many,  MANY  flrosh 
fail  out  of  engineering.  This  is  partly 
because  they  belong  to  the  ‘weaker  sex’ 
- that  is  - flrosh.  This  is  also  partly  be- 
cause they  are  too  young  to  drink.  Also, 
some  of  them  are  old  enough  to  drink, 
and  that  doesn’t  help  either.  But  the 
most  important  reason  of  all  is  that  the 
high  school  curriculum  is  insufficient  to 
prepare  them  for  anything  more  inten- 
sive then  a 4 week  course  in  microwave 
cookery.  To  help  flrosh  improve  their 
mathematical  skills  set, 
the  Toike  Intensive  Tech- 
nical Services  brings  you 
this  primer  on  math- 
ematical concepts. 


Matrices  are  also  important.  A matrix 
is  a rectangle  with  numbers  in  it.  You 
can  flip  them  around.  Square  matrices 
have  determinants.  When  they  set  their 
minds  to  something,  they  are  determi- 
nant to  see  it  through.  Often  they  don’t 
commute  - so  you  might  see  them  in 
residence  with  you.  If  you  do,  ask  them 
what  the  deal  was  with  the  second  and 
third  movies.  They  sucked. 

Now  on  to  algebra.  This  is  the  ancient 


Can’t  Get  Laid? 


Shooting  Porn  On 
Campus 


Soon,  campus  life  might  become  a tad 
more  exciting  as  a new  proposal  from 
the  habitually  inactive  SAC  promises  to 
make  St.  George  campus  into  San  Fer- 
nando Valley  North. 

“Our  university  campus  has  virtually 
every  imaginable  setting  for  filming 
quality  adult  entertainment. 

Hot  shower  scene?  The  AC. 

Fat  shower  scene?  Hart  House. 

Massive  orgy?  Front  Campus. 

Massive  anal  orgy?  Back  Campus. 

S&M  dungeon  porn?  Just  dim  the  lights 


in  any  room  Engineering  Science  is  us- 
ing for  exams. 

Need  a good  setting  for  bestiality? 
Check  out  our  neighbour,  Ryerson. 

And  Sidney  Smith  Hall  can  provide  you 
with  an  endless  supply  of  volunteer  ex- 
tras and  fluffers!" 

Here  are  some  of  the  audition  shots 
from  a student  common  room.  Given 
that  the  camera  takes  pictures  every 
30  seconds,  this  guy  might  be  a bit  too 
quick  to  be  in  the  big  films. 

- Ernie  Nineiron 


Now  on  DVD 

Star  Whores,  The  Empire 
Licks  Crack.  Rear  Admiral 


Tired  of  getting  rejected  by  normal 
women?  The  Toike  suggests  using  these 
lines  on  nature’s  factory  seconds. 


Geriatrics 


I couldn’t  help  but  notice  you  at  AquaFit 
class  this  morning.  Those  false  teeth 
and  Depends  would  look  really 
good  in  a pile  on  my  bedroom 
floor.  I’ve  been  checking  out  the 
competition  and  I have  to  say 
that  you  varicose  veins  match 
your  cataracts.  How  about  we  go 
back  to  your  place  and  do  some 
geriatric  gymnastics.  And  if  you 
just  take  my  hand,  I can  help  you 
get  in  and  out  of  bed. 


Mormons 


Hey  there,  Utah  girl,  how’s  that 
saving  souls  going.  That  book 
and  name  tag  would  look  good 
in  a pile  on  my  bedroom  floor. 
Girls  from  a shallow  gene  pool 
are  such  a hot  spot  for  me.  I like 


- Aaron  Hagey-MacKay 
and  Ori  Barbut 


how  you  travel  in  packs.  You  know  what 
they  say,  the  more  I marry 'er.  What  do 
you  say  you  and  your  friend  go  back  to 
my  place  and  take  the  lord’s  name  in 
vain...  over  and  over  again?  Tell  me,  do 
you  missionaries...  you  know. 


Soon-to-be  Single  Mother 


Hey  there,  preMILF,  how’s  that  fetus 
hangin’?  Those  maternity  clothes  would 
look  really  good  in  a pile  on  my  bedroom 
floor.  I always  thought  the  third  trimes- 
ter was  the  most  romantic.  I’ll  use  you 
like  an  exercise  ball.  An  exercise  ball 
that  I totally  have  my 
penis  in.  Come  on,  just 
put  down  that  bucket  of 
KFC  and  Ben  and  Jerry’s. 
I know  what  you’re  crav- 
ing; I can  be  your  Chunky 
Monkey.  Independent 
studies  have  shown  that 
I’m  the  cure  to  morning 
sickness,  baby.  You  never 
have  to  worry  about  get- 
ting pregnant,  that’s  al- 
ways a plus. 


The  continuation  of  1980’s  saga  Star 
Whores  Episode  II  - Attack  of  the 
Bones,  director  Girth  Brooks  (Sperms 
of  Endearment  1999,  Gangbangs  of 
New  York  2002,  A 
Beautiful  Behind 
2006)  takes  us  to 
a mystical  science- 
friction  world  in 
an  all  out  battle 
between  good  and 
evil. 

Making  his  long 
awaited  debut,  af- 
ter an  off-screen 
fight  with  herpes, 

Wesley  Pipes  (Bat- 
man and  Throbbin’ 

2001,  Rambone 

2002,  You’ve  got 
Male  2006)  plays 
Obe  One  Cum  On  Me,  a rebel  fighter  in 
a quest  to  take  down  an  emperial  head 
Dick  Vader  (played  by  Wanye  Kerr,  Sat- 
urday Night  Beaver  1998,  Riding  Miss 
Daisy  2000,  Glad  he  ate  her  2002).  The 
plot  thickens,  as  Obe  One  Cum  On  Me 


is  rescuing  Princess  Layer  (played  by 
Rosie  O’Donnell  (The  Flintstones  1994, 
Harriet  the  Spy  1996)),  and  is  soon  con- 
fronted by  Dick  Vader.  The  visuals  are 
spectacular  and 
more  than  make  up 
for  poor  character 
development.  Star 
Whores  is  an  all 
out  guzzler,  it  will 
have  you  reaching 
for  your  napkins 
and  cheering  each 
hide. 

Star  Whores,  The 
Empire  Licks 
Crack.  Rear  Ad- 
miral is  a Cl-ASS- 
ic  for  all  ages  (21 
and  up).  I give  this 
movie  2 nipples, 
way  up.  A must  have  for  any  fan  of  adult 
theatre. 

-Sevan  Evren 
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Letters  to  the  Bastard  Professor  From  Hell 

The  professor  returns  from  a hiatus  to  answer  some  eager  students 


I peer  outside  my  office,  and  Annie  is 
sitting  in  her  chair,  happy  as  a clown, 
i flicking  a cigarette  lighter,  setting  fire 
to  a stack  of  old  memos  from  the  de- 
partment. I give  her  a nodding  glance, 
discretely  close  the  door,  and  take  out 
another  bagel  from  my  lunch  bag.  An 
email  arrives,  interrupting  my  bagel- 
eating schedule.  Putting  in  a mental 
reminder  to  investigate  why  my  email 
is  STILL  listed  on  the  department 
website  despite  numerous  warnings 
and  settings-on-fire-of-lawn,  I decide 
to  answer  the  email.  (Needing  more 
cream  cheese;  I send  Annie  out.) 


Hill IIII  PROFESSOR! 

U may  not  no  me  yet 
~~  but  im  ur  biggest 
faaaaaaaan ! soooo  much 
that  i wanted  to  go  to 
nsci  (i  failed  math 
DDDD:)  ~~  n i got  in!!! 

AA  i sleep  wit  ma  is- 
sue of  popular  mechanics 
(wit  u in  it,  of  cuz) ! ! 
im  sooooooooooo  excited 
dat  i'll  be  studying  wit 
u!  weeeeeeeeeeeee ! ! ! giv 
me  high  marks  kkz?  :D: 

D:  D 

hugs  n'  kisses  xoxoxo 
Steven 

Fighting  back  the  shudders  that  could 
only  happen  after  reading  something 
so  egregiously  asinine,  I eke  out  the 
following  reply  which  should  put  him 
right  back  in  his  place. 

Hi  enthusiastic  student. 

It  s heartwarming  to  know  that 
in  this  day  and  age  of  selfish 
pleasures  that  one  could  still  be 
devoted  to  something  so  selfless 


(such  as  idolizing  his  greatest 
professor).  You  can  be  assured  of  a 
great  future  if  you  continue  to  wor- 
ship me  so.  In  fact,  what  do  you 
say  I take  you  out  to  lunch?  We  can 
more  carefully  discuss  the  terms  of 
our  cooperation.  You  'll  pay. 

Yours  truly,  BPFH. 

Of  course  by  “terms  of  our  cooperation” 
I mean  “replacement  for  Annie  for  when 
she  gets  fired  by  the  faculty  for  screw- 
ing students",  and  by  “a  great  future” 
I mean  “minimum  wage”.  But  he  does 
not  need  to  know  that;  after  the  second 
year  (affectionately  termed  by  my  past 
students  as  ‘‘hell")  breaks  his  spirits 
he’ll  come  brawling  to  me  for  anything 
easier  at  all.  Two  new  emails  popped  up 
m the  time  it  took  me  to  answer  Steven; 
I decide  to  go  through  them  all,  as  An- 
nie is  not  back  from  her  quest  for  cream 
cheese. 

Dear  Professor. 

I am  an  incoming  stu- 
dent and  I am  wonder- 
ing if  you  could  pro- 
vide me  with  a list  of 
all  the  books  I will 
need  throughout  my  ca- 
reer in  EngSci,  so  that 
I may  purchase  all  of 
them  immediately.  I wish 
to  flaunt  my  wealth  in 
front  of  poorer  students 
who  have  to  make  do  with 
cheap  older  editions 
and  photocopies;  also,  I 
surely  am  too  advanced 
for  EngSci  as  it  is.  In 
fact  I do  not  feel  that 
any  postsecondary  in- 
stitution available  to 
me  can  offer  me  a sat- 
isfactory intellectual 
experience.  Thus  I will 
scoff  at  the  simplicity 


of  these  books,  further- 
ing my  own  sense  of  su- 
periority. 

Thanks.  O.B. 

And  I reply  thusly: 

Hi  Donald. 

Sorry,  the  department  has  no  more 
openings  for  the  position  of  cocky 
bastard.  In  order  to  be  considered 
for  such  an  opening,  please  submit 
the  following  material  to  me  via 
registered  mail.  Your  request  for 
a book  list  will  also  be  considered 
when  we  receive  your  application: 

- Cwriculum  Vitae 

- A list  of  published  papers 

- Erdos  number  of  no  more  than  3 

- A tub  of  cream  cheese 

All  the  best,  BPFH 

It  might  actually  get  here  faster  than 
Annie.  The  last  email  went  as  such: 

People  have  been  com- 
plaining about  the  weird 
burning  smell  coming 
from  your  office,  Mr. 

BPFH.  As  you  are  well 
aware  of  the  no-flames 
policy  that  is  strictly 
enforced  on  the  campus, 

I cannot  help  but  wonder 
if  the  electric  circuits 
in  your  room  are  in  need 
of  repair.  I have  sched- 
uled an  electrician  for 
a visit  this  afternoon, 
and  I shall  be  person- 
ally escorting  him  to 
make  sure  this  problem 
is  resolved. 

Thanks  for  your  atten- 
tion on  this  matter.  - 


Department  Head 

At  this  point,  Annie  arrives  back  in  the 
office.  I tell  her  that  the  department 
head  will  be  dropping  by  in  the  after- 
noon. She  says  nothing,  and  fishes  out 
her  prized  possession  - that  venerable 
flamethrower  - from  inside  her  warn- 
out  desk.  We  grin. 

- Tom  Yue 


Communique 

Corner 

To  sandy_shine446, 

It  may  come  as  somewhat 
of  a surprise  to  you  that 
I have  decided  to  contact 
you  since  you  rejected  me 
online  three  weeks  prior.  I 
felt  that  making  my  feel- 
ings public  would  serve  to 
warn  any  potential  suitors 
of  your  cold  heart. 

You  made  fun  of  me  for  be- 
ing a,  quote,  "nerdy,  pim- 
ply-faced, red  head,  com- 
ics freak."  Just  because  I 
have  red  hair  doesn't  mean 
I am  unattractive.  Mary 
Jane  in  Spiderman  was  a 
redhead  and  nobody  called 
her  "fire-crotch." 

I would  have  treated  you 
like  a princess.  I have 
the  noble  charm  of  Iron 
Man,  without  the  alcohol- 
ism. But  you  may  be  happy 
to  know,  readers,  that  I 
am  feeling  fine  now.  I am 
like  Wolverine,  except  my 
healing  powers  work  only 
with  emotional  scarring. 

Signed, 

So  Over  You,  Bitch. 


FIrosh  Month  in  Review 
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This  is  your  brain. 


This  is  your  asshole. 


This  is  your  brain 
in  engineering. 


This  is  your  asshole 
in  engineering. 


Engineering:  Cause  it's  hard. 

And  tliats  just  die  way  we  like  it 

By  Daniel  Zaide 


Teh  host  inappropriate 

HALLOWEEN  COSTUMES 


10.  Hiller  youth  Pope 
9.  Prince  Harry  dressed  as  Hitler 
8.  Hiller  dressed  as  Prince  Harry 
7.  A Black  Michael  Jackson 
6.  Gonorrhoea 

5.  Princess  Diana  in  a Mercedes-  while  wearing  this  costume 
you  must  crash  Into  something  when  someone  lakes  yonr  picture 
4.  Superman  Christopher  Reeve  heing  dragged  around  by  his  horse 
3.  Paul  Bernardo 
2.  Mel  Gibson  as  Ihelewgernaut 
t.  Steve  Irwin 

0_.With  the  stinger  still  in  your  chest 


pBBSH 


by  Randall  Munroe 

WWW.XKCD.COM 


Hoy  DO  VDU  like;  w CENTRIFUGE, 
Mister  BOND?  When  (throw  inis 
LEVER,  YOU  WlU  FEEL  CENTRIFUGAL 
FORCE  CRUSH  EVERY  SOME  IN 
YOUR  BODY. 


VDU  MEAN  CENTRIPETAL  FORCE. 
THERE*  NO  SUCH  THING  AS 
CENTRIFUGAL  FORCE. 


A LAUGHABLE  CLAIM,  MISTER  8CW0,  PERPETUATE 
8Y0VERZEAUUS  TEACHERS  OF  SGENCE- 
Simpiy  Construct  newton ‘o  laws  in  a rotating 
SYSTEM  AND  YOU  WlU.  SEE-  A CENTRIFUGAL  FORCE 
TERM  APPEAR  AS  PLAIN  AS  OAV. 


J 


COME  MOW,  DO  YOU  REALLY  EXPECT 
ME  T 0 06  COORDINATE  SDBSmVrttN 
IN  M Y HEAD  WHILE  STRAPPED 
70  A CENTRIFUGE? 


NOy  MISTER  60  NO. 

I EXPECT  YOU  TO  DIE- 


\ 
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DlAcifiline  H.oJio,Aco.fie.A 

Chemical:  I see  chemical  bonding  in  your  future.  Make  sure  to 
keep  your  unit  in  check. 

Civil:  Don’t  jump  off  the  bridge  just  yet.  Good  things  are  on  the 
horizon. 

Mechanical:  Beware  of  gears  and  pulleys.  A shaft  will  require  lu- 
brication. 

EngSci:  Outlook  not  so  good. 

Mineral:  Don’t  take  your  loved  ones  for  granite.  Bonus  love  match: 
Geology  majors.  You  can  grind  your  rocks  together. 

ECE:  Showers  are  in  the  distant  future;  keep  an  open  eye. 
Materials:  Someone  will  try  to  steel  from  you,  iron  out  the  conflict, 
(eh-oh) 

Industrial:  Promotion  from  deep-fryer  inevitable. 

Arts-Science:  Recess  cancelled  this  week  and  finger  painting  lec- 
ture will  net  fridge  material. 

Ryerson:  High  school  yearbooks  ready  for  pick-up  in  the  princi- 
pal’s office. 


Lfi&s  H°dden  Costs 


«A $1 1 oy  books! 

Sure,a’n  bove  -teyp  on  ° 
fcM-  of  a d’e*  until  OSAP, 

comes, bu+  nou  I'll  b 
-totally  prepare^, 

■tbr  classl 


And  -to aim'd 
coost.rg  your 
-time  by  gornq 
all 

tte  -toms  you 
. need  tor  lobs 
here  is  o,  list 
+o  -take  -to 

Chem  Club. 


Kris  Dean 


TD%ao 

by  Randall  Munroe 
www.xkcd.com 


ijtm 


tne? 


Captions  by  Igor  Denisov 
Cartoons  by  the  original  guys. 


"Daddy,  that’s  the  fifth  hooker  you 
ran  over  today" 


"Screw  hippies.  Clear-cutting 
prevents  forest  fires." 


Why  you  Iom  wet 


kV 


X d oti  f knoo*, 

/ me 


/Wu. 

X t/Oish  fi  lw- 

'll 

& 

CLASSIFIEDS 


MERCH  FOR  SALE 


COMEDY  NEWSPAPER.  Has  come 
into  contact  with  Christian  Chicorli’s 
scrotum.  555-6185. 

STEAK  BUKKAKE.  Ancient  family 
recipe.  555*4095- 

QUEEN'S  ENGINEERING  Pencil 
Crayons.  I can’t  find  the  black  ones.... 
555-0309 

BFG,  it’s  huge  and  it’ll  pwnzor  ur 
3n3miz!!  woot!  Contact  Nacho,  555 
-2965 

DEGREES.  As  in  Celsius.  I’m  so 
fucking  hot  for  you,  baby.  Call 
Christian  Chicorli  555-3958. 

LESBIAN  DIET  PILLS,  great  way 
to  lose  weight  if  you  just  can’t  stop 


eating  out.  Contact  Jane  555*4585 

THE  VARSITY.  Sex  wouldn’t  be  the 
same  without  a layer  of  ink  between 
me  and  you.  Deano,  555-8963 

PENIS!  We’ve  got  the  market 
cornholed.  Contact  Dan  555-6894 

KOOL-AID.  Contains  no  date  rape 
drugs  whatsoever.  J-hat,  555"°959 

MY  LAP.  We'll  talk  about  the  first 
thing  that  comes  up.  Also,  I’ll  cream 
my  pants.  555-2348 


MERCH  WANTED 


A RABBI.  Mine’s  gone  bad,  he’s  been 
starting  wars  all  over  the  world.  Mel, 
555-9865 


WEBCAM.  Bukkake  isn’t  the  same 
without  it.  555-5973 

NEW  HIGHWAY!  Toronto’s 
Gardiner  just  isn’t  cutting  it.  Dave, 
555-4535 

SMALL  ASIAN  WOMAN,  the  Toike 
just  isn’t  the  same  without  you,  Mei! 
Christian,  555*4568 

CAFFEINATED  LUBRICANT,  Eng 
Scis  have  a Calculus  exam  tomorrow. 
Contact  Billy,  555*6895 

TIE  DOMI  Power  drill.  He  just  keeps 
screwing  around.  555*9034 

CLASSIFIEDS,  they’re  harder  to 
write  than  they  seem!  Dan,  548- 
4568 

MISSILE  GUIDANCE  SYSTEM,  we 
can't  afford  to  keep  shooting  at  allies. 


Contact:  United  States  Airforce 

MRS  OHM,  to  marry.  I cant  resistor, 
contact  Mr.  Current.  555-6425 

ELEVATOR.  My  rooomate  won't 
leave  and  this  high  school  girl’s  really 
drunk.  I gots  to  fuck  somewhere. 
555-4895 


HELP  WANTED 


COMPETENT  CONTRACTORS, 
needed  to  finished  St.  George  Street. 
Contact  Campus  Services,  555*2341 

SKILLED  WRITERS,  Our  stff  justt 
isnt  cuting  it!  Contact  The  Mike,  555 
9684 

CATCHING  SEVEN,  for  a serious 
murder.  Because  seven  eight  nine. 
Call  Campus  Police. 


BAPTISING  YOUR  MOM,  we  need 
to  get  her  to  Sea  World.  Contact  Mr. 
Elkin’s  grade  4 class. 


Wanna  place  an  ad? 
Go  fuck  yourself! 


